FIREWORKS OVER THE LAKE

FOR the evening of June 23, 1787, Mr. Joseph
Pocklington of Vicar's Island announced that there
would be fireworks discharged from his own
ground if the weather were fine.

If the weather were fine! How that phrase
beat its anxiety in a thousand hearts, for not only
was it a question of the fireworks, but the band,
organised by Mr. Peter Crosthwaite of Cros-
thwaite Museum, would play airs from Haydn and
Mozart, and there would be dancing in Crow
Park, to say nothing at all of the boats that there
would be on the Lake itself, the Chinese lanterns,
and the dark recesses of the water hidden from the
inquisitive glances of the moon,

Would there be a moon? Yes, there would
be a moon. Mr. Crosthwaite himself, who, after
serving his country for twenty years in the Navy,
had but recently returned to his native place
with a most interesting collection of curiosities,
promised that there should be a full and lustrous
moon,

It mattered little where you went on that early
morning of June 23, Every riser had the same
ideaj night-cap after night-cap might be seen
Hanging from the window, sniffing at the weather.
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